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The story takes place many hundred years before the events 
of 'The Broken Seal' and 'The Lost Age’; during the Great 
Alchemy War that ended with alchemy sealed away and the 
beacons of the elemental lighthouses quelled. 


We will follow four adepts on their journey to try and seal 
away Alchemy before the Axis powers of Ancient Weyard 
drive themselves to the ground. We will also follow those 
who oppose these so-called "heroes" in an attempt to save 
alchemy. 


We know how the war ends, but we know not how the war 
unfolded, perhaps until now. 


Prologue: In which the Mars Star is retrieved 
and the last beacon quelled 


Author's Note: 


Sidenote: Events from 'Dark Dawn' are mostly going to 
be disregarded throughout the fic. | don't have anything 
in particular against the game, but | do feel that a lot of 
the world building done in the game was poorly 
executed and didn't fit too well with the previous two 
games. The idea of alchemy-powered machines will, 
however, be taken from 'Dark Dawn’. 


"K-Kandor! You're running too fast! | can't keep up" 

"I'm sorry, but you have to! I'm not sure how much time we 
have; It might be three-against-three, but they could've 
brought a whole army against us!" 

"I- | know, just-" 

"I'm sorry, Hadria" 

"It's alright, let's- let's keep running." 


Kandor and Hadria were nearing the bottom of the 
lighthouse. A faint light could be seen coming from the 
entrance hall. 


"Hadria! Look!" 


As Hadria came into the entrance hall, both of them were 
enveloped in a glowing light. It came from the large, carved 
symbol in the middle of the floor. 


“But Kandor, we can't just go on without the others" 
"I know but, we can't be sure they'll be coming back either." 


A silence rose between the two. It lived for as long as a 
single breath. 


"Hadria we- we have to go." 
"| have a bag with me. We just have to go up there and grab 
it. So let's do it while we still know we have time." 


Hadria, without saying else, grabbed Kandor's hand and ran 
towards the glowing symbol. Kandor was only caught off 
guard for a second, but then quickly gained pace. As soon as 
they were both inside the circle, Hadria slammed a small 
gemstone against the floor and in an instant the two of them 
vanished. In the same instance, both of them appeared at 
the very summit of the lighthouse. The storm that had been 
looming around it had increased severely and thunder and 
flashes of lightning were cascading high above and all 
around them. In front of them was an enormous, pulsating 
orb of reddish energy. It almost looked like a setting sun. 


"I hate this light" Kandor muttered. He continued his run up 
to the very edge of the hole beneath the pulsating orb. He 
closed his eyes, concentrated and yelled. 


"/ ift!" 


And he could feel it. Something deep inside the lighthouse 
was moving upwards. It was small and it was far away, but it 
was coming to him. He hoped it would be fast enough. As 
the small thing was nearing, the orb - the beacon of the 
lighthouse, as it were - was diminishing in size. For a second, 
it felt like Hadria was yelling something, but he was blocking 
everything out; he was only concentrating on the thing that 
needed to be lifted out of this fucking lighthouse right now. 
He didn't know if the enemy was already here. He didn't 
know if someone was right behind him, readying their 
weapon to cut him down. He didn't know anything other 
than the presence of the tiny gem inside the huge structure, 
and it was just about to emerge. And then he felt it. 


Something pressed gently against his hands. The warmth 
from the beacon disappeared and though his eyes were 
closed, he could see that its light had disappeared as well. 
Slowly, he opened his eyes and saw the little red gem he 
held in his hands. The Mars Star. 


"Hadria! We did it!" 


Kandor turned around and was faced with someone who was 
not Hadria at all. Hadria was lying unconscious on the 
ground beside the other person. 


"As decreed by the Lemuria-Ankohl Treaty of Alchemy", the 
man yelled out towards Kandor, "Section 5, Subsection 6: 
The lighthouses may not be unlit. Vanquishing the beacons 
of the lighthouses will cause the destruction of Weyard and 
should, therefore, be seen as treason against all nations and 
Weyard itself." 

"Fuck you and your parliamentary-" 

"|, Prince Hydros of Lemuria, son of Her Majesty, Queen 
Aqualis-" 

“bureaucratic-" 

"therefore declare you, Kandor Dessin-" 

"Bullshit!" 

"Traitor. Your punishment is Immediate Execution" 


